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LONDOI 



THE HIS TORI E OF 
Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord Iobn of Ivancafter, Earle of Weft- 
werland , with others. 

King. 

S O Ihaken as we arc/o wan with care. 

Findewca time for frighted peace to pant. 

And breath Ihort winded accents of new broilcs. 

To be commenc’t in flrond s a farre remotet 
No more the thirfty entrance of thisfoilc. 

Shall dawbe her lips with her owri childrens bloud. 

N o more Ihall trenching war re channcll her fields, 
Norbruifcher flourcts with the armed hoofes 
Ofhoftile paces: thole oppofed eyes, 
WhichliketheMeteorsofa troubled heauen. 

All of one nature,of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately meete in the mteftine fbocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butchcrie. 

Shall now inmutuail welbefeeming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos’d 
Againft accjuaintance, kind red and all eyes. 

The edge of war, like an ill Iheathed knife. 

No more Ihall cut his maftcr : therefore friends. 

As far as to thclepulchre ofChrift, 

VVhofe fouldicr now vnder whofebleflcd croffe. 

We arc imprefled and mgag’d to fiohr, 

a P 0 ^rofEngliIh Ihall wcleuy, 
v 10 e armes were moulded in their mothers wombe. 

To chafe thefe Pagans in thofe holy fieldes, 

Uuer wh °fc acres walkt thofeblefl'ed feet, 

A i Which 
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